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great boarding house in which people come
and go in a confused kind of way. The clatter
and chatter to him was life, was joy itself.
Sometimes the noise and restlessness got too
much into his poetry, and the expression be-
came confused and the verse splintered and
broken.

Somewhere in Wilhelm Meister's Appren-
ticement it is told how a father went to see his
son, who was being taught at a kind of ideal
Goethean school. The master pointed out to
him a cloud on the horizon; when it came
nearer he saw that it was dust raised by his
son who was training horses. The master ex-
plained that the boy had proved most fitted
to be a groom, and so a groom he was made.
A school has just been started in the Peak
District of Derbyshire where such a thing
might really happen. The prospectus, artisti-
cally bound in brown paper and stamped with
the five-pointed star of the occultists, is now
lying before me. The pupils are to be brought
up according to socialistic ideas, taught man-
ual work as well as book learning, and be made
accustomed to do everything for themselves.
Each boy will be educated, not according to
any hard and fast rule or system forced on all
as in other schools, but according to the tend-
encies he shows, whether they be to follow the